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nG/SW7N/NG HAS 
SEEN ENDOWED _ 
WITH AM. TWE ** 
POWER, STRENGTH 
AND SPEED OF LIGHT 
BY THE QLDMAN OF 
THE PYRAMIDS. WITH 
K[ THESE POWESS 
^LIGHTNING HAS — | 
PROM /SEP TO " • 
WAGE A CONSTANT 
WAR ASAINST THE 
FORCES OF CRIME 
AND BVIL _j 




THERE IS A PUFF OF SMOKE 
AND MASTERMIND DISAP- 
PEARS 



MASTERMIND HAS PROJECTED] 
HIMSELF BACK TO HIS LAB-\ 
ORATORY WHERE HE CON- 
TACTS A NAZI SPY ON HIS 
TELEVISION SET. I 




JUsf AT THAT MOMENT 
THE REAR APMIRAL'S 
OFFICE AT THE HANGAR 



rgAeK in ms hansj^] 




H&HTNIN3 STREAKS 0fr 
TOWARD TWff CAMP. 



WE CAN'T KEEP THE FIRE 
UNDER CONTROL. IF -« 
SOMETHING ISN'T DONE 
^FAST THE BUILDING WILL 
COLLAPSE.! 




LiemNiN& ARRIVES AT THE. NAVAL 1 



THIS DIAL IS SENSITIVE 
TO RADIUM STORED. IN 
LARSE AMOUNTS ON ■ 
OUR NEW SHIP. IT WILL 
DIRECT yOU TO THE > 

ZEPPELIN j — 

' '"" 

THINK 
KNOW WHO HAS 
THE SHIP AND I'LL 
SET HIM/ 




HE'S BRINGING THE SHIP AROUND 
I'LL BET HE IS GOING TO TRY 

AND RAM ME. , -SgP 







THE BATTLESHIP BEGINS TO StNK 



r THE ZEPPELIN IS IN THE HANDS 
OF SPIES. THEY'RE FLYING 
U.S. COLORS. JUMP MEN 
AND SAVE YOURSELVES? 




ON A NAZI SHIP A FEW LEASU65 
AT SEA OUTSIDE TWE NAVAL 
BASE OF THE US 




MEANWHILE, LIGHTNING HAS TIED 
NAVY MINES TO A CABLE AND 
CARRIES OUT HIS PLAN. . . . 





WELL, L THINK WE POOLED THEM ) 
THIS TIMEi i ** 




STRIKING WITH SPEED AND FURY, THE 
RAVEN, FRIEND OF THE POOR AND 
DOWNTRODDEN. RECOVERS THE EVIL GAINS 
OF CRIMINALS AND GIVES THE MONEY 
TO THE NEEDY. ONLY HIS FIANCEE, 
LOLA LASH, DAUGHTER OF THE CHIEF 
OF POLICE, AND MIKE. HIS LOYAL 
ASSISTANT, KNOW THAT THE RAVEN 
15/ IN REALITY, DETECTIVE SERGEANT 
DANNY DART IN 




ON HIS NIGHT OFF, DANNY AND LOLA ARE 
HAVING DINNER IN A RESTAURANT 



THEREVE BEEN A LOT OF 
COMPLAINTS LATELY ABOUT 
A JEWEL BUYER. PEOPLE 
IN TOUGH STRAITS HAVE 
LET THEIR JEWELS 
FOR ALMOST NOTHI 



NOW, DANNY - 

TRY TO RELAY 

ON YOUR 

NIG-HT OFF 








WHILE THE ROOM ROCKS. 
WITH LAUGHTER, DANNY SEES- 



THAT BOY SURE CAN MOVE 
HIS HANDS AROUND ,,. 




A FEW MINUTES LATER.:, 



I'VE BEEN 1THE MA&ICIAN 
ROBBED! /MUST HAVE 
KEPT THAT 
8LACK CASE' 




AFTER DANNY EXPLAINS 
WHO HE IS — 



YOU SAW THAT MA&1CIAN 
LIFT MY JEWEL CASE? WELL, 
m MAX MARONJHE JEWEL 
COLLECTOR AND THAT THIEF 
GOT AWAY WITH 
THE MOST FAMOUS IMARON 
DIAMOND IN THE / THAT'S 
WORLD, THE >THE NAME 
W EYE OF, r^OF THE RAT 
BUDDHA "J WHO HAS BEEN 




MISS LASH T 


NO THANKS. 


WILL TAKE 


I'LL REPORT 


YOU RIGHT/ 


THIS TO MY 


TO POLICE 


\ INSURANCE 


HEADQUARTERS 
TO REPORT * 


J COMPANY 


(FIRST THEY'LL 


TMF MATTER 


J HAVE TO PAY 




ME A NICE 




SUM FOR THE 




LOSS OF THAT 




te> DIAMOND 


\* vV7 iw'i yf v^ 





I'LL TRAIL THAT MAGICIAN, 
YOU STICK TO MARON FOR 
A WHILE, FIND OUT 
EVERYTHING- YOU CAN AND 
REPORT TO MIKE AT MY 
RAVEN HIDEOUT. I'LL MEET 
YOU THERE 
LATER /ALL RIGHT, 
DANNY. BUT 
PLEASE BE 
CAREFUL 




I'LL BET THAT MAGICIAN 
15 PLANNING A GETAWAY 
ALREADY 




Meanwhile — 



MR . MARON , \ I'V E ALREADY. 
I'M CHIEF LASH'S/ SAID I'D 
DAUGHTER. 
ANYTHING- I 
CAN DO TO - 





RECOVERED FROM THE 
BLOW; DANNY CALLS HIS 
LOYAL AS5I5TANT; MIKE 



MIKE, WATCH FOR LOLA 
SHE'S GOING- TO REPORT TO 
YOU IN A LITTLE WHILE 
YOU TWO STAND BY 
FOR WORD 
FROM 



DANNY QUICKLY CHANGES 
TO HIS RAVEN OUTFIT, WHICH 
HE CARRIES WITH HIM 



IF 1 CAN TRAP MARON 
IN SOMETHING^, I'LL BE 
ABLE TO RECOVER ALL 
THOSE THINGS HE GOT 
FROM THE 
POOR ^ 



OUTSIDE, THE RAVEN MEETS- 



THE OWNER OF THIS 
RESTAURANT CALLED POLIO: 
HEADQUARTERS. 
WHY THERE'S- 




A FEW MINUTES LATER. 
AT THE RAVEN'S HIDEOUT 



EARLY NEXT MORNING-- 



THE INSURANCE MEN WILL 
BE HERE IN A FEW 
MINUTES TO 
MAKE THE / ALI - BAL 
PAVMENTVSURE PULLED 
A SWELL JOB 
LIFTING" THAT 
CASE 




MARON SEES HIS 
PLANS FAILING-... 



> 



THAT JEWEL WAS STOLEN AMD 
YOU'D BETTER PAV ME THE 
THREE HUNDRED THOUSAND 
DOLLARS THAT THE POLICY * 
CALLS FOR, fe> ^/ 



OR ELSE-- 



JUST A 
MINUTE, 

MARON - 




OUTSIDE THE ROOM 



THE RAVEN HAS STRUCK 

THIS TIME FOR SURE. I'D 
BETTER TELL MARON WHO 
GOT THE lV EYE OF BUDDHA" 




WHAT'S 
THE IDEA? 
OHj-THE 
LAW,,, 



JUST WANTED 
TO TELL YOU 
THAT THE RAVEN 
WUST HAVE BEEN 
IN CAHOOTS WITH 
THAT MACrlClAN 
WHO LIFTED 
YOUR DIAMOND 



WHATD t TELLYOU! WAND 
OVER THE MONEY. THE 
CHIEF HIMSELF 
VOUCHES FOR r'WELL, IN 
THE ROBBERY /THAT CASE, 
SUPPOSE - 




WE SAW THE RAVEN AT THE 

SCENE OF THE CRIME, SO 
THAT CLINCHES IT 
UNFORTUNATELY, 
ER - HE r__V50 LOM& 
ESCAPED ) AS I GET 
WHAT'S COMING 
TO ME, 1 DON'T 
MIND 




AFTER LASH AND THE 
INSURANCE MEN LEAVE 



C'MON 

OUT. THE 
SUCKERS 

HAVE 

LEFT 



WE'D BETTER 

&ET OUT OF 

TOWN WHILE 

'THE &ETTIN&S 

GOOD 




THE RAVEN FINDS LOLA 
UNCONSCIOUS, NEAR HER 
WRECKED CAR 



THE FRONT FENDER LOOKS S 
AS THOUGH IT HAD BEEN i 
HIT BEFORE THE CRASH, f 
DER 



THE RAVEN REVIVES LOLA 



THEY KNOW THAT WE'RE OK) 
TO THEIR GAME. I'LL GO TO 
MIKE AND YOU TRY TO 
GET THEM AT THEIR HOTEL 
BEFORE THEY LEAVE TOWN 



ONE OF MY MEN SAID >J 
THAT MARON HAS THE J 
TOP FLOOR SUITE jf 






e i 




^WrA^ 




M^^llS 


"m9M0:^f^~°^ 


w 






THROUGH THE KEYHOLE 
THE HAVEN SEES 



WOW ! LOOK AT THAT 
PILE OF MONEY, I SURE 
COULD USE SOME OF THAT 
FOR THE POOR 
OF THIS 
TOWN 




WAIT TIL I GET MY 
HANDS ON THAT PUNK 
COP. WHY, I'LL --.' 




WELL, WISE GUY. HERE'S 
YOUR CHANCE 




LETS SEE YOU CrET OUT 

OF THIS FIX . r , — < 

MAGICIAN J/OOP5.'** 




WHO-? THE 

^RAVEN.' 


(^&r 




^fy^gfc i 


^Jf s-j^k w 


P5t* ! <fc? T$M 


pEp^l^y ^ r ' 




w W\ IT) 



--LIKE you deserve/ 





HMM- I'LL JUST RECOVER 
THE REST OF THE 
INSURANCE MONEY FROM 
THOSE RATS AND TURN 
OVER THE REWARD TO THE 
POOR AND * _ x ^' 




-THIS OUGHT TO PUT HIS 
LIGHTS OUT FOR A 
WHILE 



ATTRACTED FROM THE OTHER- 
' ROOM BY THE NOISE - 



JUST BEFORE I OPEN THIS 
DOOR, I'M GOING TO PLU& 
YOU AND THEN BEAT IT 
WITH ALL THE MONEY 
AND JEWELS" 




LOLA PHONES CHIEF LASH 



VOU AND THE INSURANCE 
COMPANY HAVE THE RAVEN 
TO THANK FOR BREAKlNGr 
UP THIS GANG*. 1 WILL 
HOLD THEM HERE UNTIL 
YOU ARRIVE 




MIKE. YOU RETURN THESE 
JEWELS TO TUEiR OWNERS. 
GIVE THE INSURANCE MEN 
THE MONEY AND TURN THE 
"REWARD OVER TQ THE 
POOR. I'M GOING- TO BEAT 
IT BECAUSE I 
DON'T WANT tf ALL 
TO EMBARASS J RIGHT, 
CHIEF LASH A DANNY 




HOPE I CAN KEEP A 
STRAIGHT FACE WHEN I 
SEE CHIEF LASH 
TOMORROW 




THE RAVEN ALSO APPEARS 

1N"*4 FAVORITES" 60TOYGM 
DEALER FOR A COPY-ONLY 10+ 



€Top mmesis 




ATMERCy HOSPITAL- 1 CONGRAT- 
—..„,.« ..... — « yLATlONS 
IV6 FINALLY COMPLET-S, PROF 
ED MY EXPERIMENT, DR. I FORTE 
BRADLEY. IT SHOULD 
BE OF UTMOST VALUE TO 
1 THE MEDICAL PRO 




I HAVE TOKESP "*l UNDERSTAND.) A FEW WOURS-J IT'S PROF. 
IT A SECRET UNTIL) IN THE WRONG S LATER f ™ "* FORTE , DR . 

THE MEDICAL -/ HANDS SCIENCE >"~ i ^MP BRADLEV. POOR 
j BOARD JaL BECOMES A « WMAT/Xg-UV. HE DROPPED 

MEETING- rSmmKr DANGEROUS llKa^ttb DEAD IN'THE 
INSTRUMENT i dSSKSV V STREET 




J-1M BRADLEY, AS DR 
NEMESIS GOES I WTO 
ACTION 





' DON'T BE* A POOL, } ™'::/ JF yOU WON'T LET ME <50-Hf 

| Dg. WEST/ ^ ^^^^.f'LL ESCAPE MVSELF /AND j 
^--^^-^l&By£TOP'OR >. G-^T THAT FORMULA >Q 





STEP BACK A LITTLE 

GENTLEMEN. J<D 
BETTER GIVE THE 

CHAP A SHOT OF 
ANTI - TETANUS TO 

PREVENT INFECTION 



BUT INI THE HVPODERMIC IS THE 
TRUTH SERUM OF DR. NEMESIS 





NEMESIS (MJ^CTS BLACKIE 
WITW THE TRUTH SERU/y\ AS 
HE DRAGS MIM FROAA THE 




t.miss Dr. Nemesis in the 

next tssuE op UGHTN/hSG COWCS 



MARvO CUmTH THE ILLUSION OF 
ANOTHER UKER COMING TO FORT. 




ANOTHER PART OF THE DOCK 
IAU : R.... 




^CREATES' 
THE ILLUSION 
OF BANANAS. 




■ iTOTfflK 






£*-#"' 




^TO FIGURE 
OUT HOW TO 


im 


^ 






GET HIS MES- 
SAGE ACROSS. 


WL 




j(l 


Jl^ 


fi 







W I etfT YOUR 
\ VBQATFOIt 


W ALPHA... SETA BLALAJ 




,,A.Qi 


' 1 S*l >1 ^9£~CEr 


— — 


IP^^T^ 1 ' 1 ] ' 


- — */jHj»VSbk=? 


. — 


fufuk 


-^■^^»jlm ; ^dM_ 


-*-~; 


^WW_^ 






T*Cw*<4«rt i dfc Tvrfi^j 



agio's illusion turns the" 
'r/flf into a hot potato. - - 



OH! My HANDS! T THAT'S WHAT YOU X 
SHE IS BURNING ) GET FOR TRYING 
FROM ZE HOT i TOBEAHADNMn! 

rc^ro! «, _^ Wo 
you're 




Farvo's 
Illusion 

of REEFS 
MAKE THE PI- 
LOT TURN PACK 
TO PORT TO 
AVOID CRASHING 
INTO TWM... 




in 
THE NEXT 
ISSUF of 



O/VWiS fRl&HTEHED 
OUT OF WIS WT3 BY THE" 
VOODOO DEATH DOLL, 
THESE NATIVE -SUPER- 
STITIONS / SAH/ 




i'll camp here r)r the night 
and Push off in the morning, 

tfTCELR FOR THAT HUMAN 



MUE OWPFlRt 3 HOWS A , 

teOPAftD ABOUT TO SPRING/ 




THEYVE got oma! 
WONDER IF THE 
KILLERS LEFT ANT 
CLUES AROUND? 



Breaking camp in tme 

MORNING, CON&O JACK FINDS-- 




w. 



WELL- NOW THEY'VE LEFT ME 
A VOODOO DEATH DOLL / THAT 
MUST MEAN tPA GOIH& TO 
HAVE A VlSjTOR/ 



£Monco JACK SEES THE 

Weflection of his attacker 

IN THE WATER 



WHY DIDN'T YOU 
"KNOCK BEFORE >t)U 
CAME TO SEE MEp 



tVE BEEN IN THESF JUN&LE5 
LONG ENOUGH TO FEEL .SOME- 
ONE CREEPING UP ON ME. I'LL. 
SE.S IF I CAN SPOT ANYTHING 
IN THE WATER., 



YOU CERTAINLY 
J — ^ HAVE A TOUGH 



POKT TELL ME YOU 
RI&HT OFF AGAIN ? 




TUB TUNNEL "SwE'ftE OUT.' 
CAVED IN BEHIND^JKotfJ wEV^ 





AH' THAT LEAVES 
SeVEMTY-FlVE CENTS 
FORME/ THrtT'S 
GOOD BUSINESS/ 




A SHORT TIME LATER... 



SUDDENLY.., 






SlOWDJ HAP SUBS THE ROPE 
ALONG, THE SOL1SH EOSES OP 
THE PRICKS, UNTIL... 


"'"■ W& ^■k.\i\ M * 


1 ,5iS* '*» 




BE; 






■H^ 




jUb si 





/ HURRY, HURRX,.;; 
( [ HEAR HIM COMING 
V SACK'' . 


y i'll0£ > 
J REApy 

M FOR 1 j 
V HIM/ / 


$8|| 


Hv ! 




^ ~ ;>; ^ 


«*J 


I ^i«i 




(Jpfi 


^JWl 


f ■"■■y^H'' -^f.-^I^B X\ s 






ANOTHER THftiUINQ APVBN7lff& 
APPEARS tH THE HBXT IS«Ui of 

UGHTWNG COMICS 



Bottled Horror 

A True Crime Story 
By CLIFF HOWE 



POISON— dread, secret, sinister! Sometimes 
slow in its actions as the tightening coils 
of a python. Sometimes quick as the flash- 
ing fangs of a king cobra. Popular since the 
days of the Borgias with the world's most 
coldly calculating criminals! Poison — which 
modern detective methods and modern chem- 
ical research have gone far to combat. 

For, treacherous as the workings of deadly 
drugs may be, few poisoners these days can 
hope to escape detection. However slight, there 
are always some clues left behind. 

Such clues trapped the guilty man in one of 
the most famous poisoning cases in American 
crime history. A blue bottle! A silver holder 
with a trademark on its bottom, A letterhead 
with crescent moons embossed upon it. 

These clues, in the hands of Inspector Arthur 
Carey, brilliant ace detective of the New York 
homicide squad, convicted and sentenced to 
prison Roland B. Molineaux, dashing clubman 
and clever young research chemist. 

A fourth, and more sinister, clue was that of 
the poison itself, deadly cyanide of mercury, 
found both in the bodies of the victims and in 
the little blue bottle that the poisoner sent 
through the mails. 

It was a strangely involved and tangled case, 
with double motives and diabolical scheming 
on the part of the murderer And it was only 
the patience and persistence of Inspector Carey 
■that at last probed the thing to its d ink, hid- 
eous bottom. 

For Roland Molineaux seems to have been 
one of those rare characters — a natural-born 
murderer. Only slight motivation was needed 
to make him commit the most ghastly of crimes. 

If a man stood in his path, hindering his prog- 
ress toward some desired goal, or if a person 
chanced to arouse his spite, he would begin 
plotting to bring about that person's death. 

Molineaux was a member of the swanky 
Knickerbocker Athletic Club in New York. 
He was interested in a society beauty named 
Blanch Chesbro, a girl with a stunning figure, 
a pretty face, and a great deal of charm. Henry 
C. Barnet, a fellow clubman and a close friend 
of Roland Molineaux, was also interested in 
Miss Chesbro, and she returned his affection. 

Suddenly Barnet was taken desperately ill 



He was 'attended first by a doctor in the 
Knickerbocker Club, then by a well-known 
throat specialist named Douglas. The specialist 
pronounced his illness as diphtheria, and in a 
short while Barnet died. 

After his death Doctor Douglas remem- 
bered that Barnet had mentioned receiving a 
sample box of headache powder in the mails 
some days before. The doctor, thinking it 
might have had some effect on his patient's 
general health, got this box and sent it to a 
chemist to be analyzed. To the doctor's horror, 
the chemist's report was that the powder had 
contained cyanide of mercury. 

This was a deadly poison, yet the doctor, 
unable to believe that his patient had met with 
foul play, still stuck to his diagnosis. Barnet, 
he believed, had died of diphtheric poisoning, 
the result of a diphtheric sore throat Barnet 
was buried/The powder containing cyanide of 
mercury was almost forgotton. And nineteen 
days after Barnet's untimely end, Roland 
Molineaux married the beautiful Blanch 
Chesbro. 

THEN Molineaux got into a row with Harry 
Cornish, physical director of the Knicker- 
bocker Club. It was over some trite matter, the 
question of whether or not a certain runner 
should be backed by the club. But Molineaux 
demanded the physical director's resignation, 
When the club board wouldn't agree, Moli- 
neaux himself resigned. 

Not long afterwards, Cornish received 
through the mail a blue bottle of headache 
powder set in a silver holder. He thought some 
friend had sent it, but wondered why he had 
not given his name. He eventually took the 
bottle back to the rooms where he boarded, a 
house kept by a Mrs. Adams. 

Mrs. Adams complained of a headache one 
day, and Cornish gave her a dose of the powder 
She died in convulsions shortly afterwards, 
and Cornish, who took a sample taste of the 
dose he had given her, almost died, too. Only 
his rugged constitution pulled him through. 

The thing now came to the attention of the 
police. The bottle of headache powder was 
analyzed and found to contain cyanide of mer- 
cury. Instantly the Barnet case was recalled, 
and instantly, too, Inspector Carey, into whose 



hands details of the affair had been put, sus- 
pected that a devilish murderer was active. 

He was more convinced of this when he ex- 
amined the blue bottle of powder. It bore the 
label of a well-known brand of headache rem- 
edy — yet the company's name was not blown 
into the glass. He ran out, got himself a bottle 
of the stuff at a drug store, and found that in 
all genuine bottles the name was blown into 
the glass. 

Somebody had selected a bottle the same size 
as the real thing, had transferred a real label 
to the glass and put some of the real powder 
into the bottle. Then the poison had been 
added. Carey examined the silver holder next, 
and found why the poisoner had not used the 
real bottle. 

It didn't quite fit. He had wanted to dress 
up his deadly concoction in the silver holder, 
so he had gone to the trouble of getting a bottle 
just a bit smaller which would fit. 

On the bottom of the silver holder, Inspector 
Carey found the letter L together with a cres- 
cent stamped into the metal. Instantly he set 
to work and found that the L and the -crescent 
formed the trademark of a manufacturing 
jeweler in Newark, N. J. 

Only fifteen holders of this type had been 
made. They were now scattered all over the 
United States from Connecticut to San Fran- 
cisco, but the wrapper that this one had come 
in had been cancelled in New York. So Carey 
kept his searches fairly close to the metro- 
politan area. 

Then in Newark, which is only a thirty-min- 
ute ride from New York, he found a depart- 
ment store which had sold one such holder 
carried in stock. A patient checkup on sales 
slips at last produced the right slip, giving the 
date and the salesgirl's number. 

The holder had been bought just the day 
before it had been sent to Cornish. The sales- 
girl was not sure she could identify the pur- 
chaser; but Carey discovered an important fact. 

The chemical laboratory • where Molineaux 
worked was just around the corner from the 
department store where the holder had been 
sold. Molineaux, moreover, dealt in dyestuffs, 
in which cyanide of mercury was sometimes 
used. 

HERE was evidence, but not enough to make 
an arrest on, and Inspector Carey began 
searching for more. Certain now that Barnet 
had been murdered by the same hand, Carey 
got hold of the sample of headache powder 
which had been sent him. There was no holder 
this time. 
It appeared to be a manufacturer's? free 



sample, Carey had the wrapping paper which 
had come around the blue bottle sent to 
Cornish. He now wanted to prove that the 
poison sent to Barnet had been mailed by the 
same person. 

To get his proof, he began as patient and 
systematic an investigation as any detective has 
ever attempted on any case. He visited the 
offices of the concern which manufactured the 
drug sent to Barnet, and asked to see all letters 
asking for samples which the company had re- 
ceived over a period of two years. 

It took Carey a week to go over these; but 
he was rewarded at last when he came upon 
a sheet of writing paper "with embossed cres- 
cents on it, bearing handwriting somewhat 
similar to that on the wrapping paper of the 
package sent to Cornish. 

Quickly Carey traced the address given on 
the paper — and now came to a blind. It was 
merely the address of a small candy store 
where a man who called himself Barnet had 
rented a mail box. 

His description did not tally with the real 
Barnet, who had later received the poison in 
the mail. The cunning murderer, Inspector 
Carey saw, had actually written for a sample 
of the powder in his victim's own name. 

But Carey had his two samples of writing 
now. He traced down the paper with the em- 
bossed crescents on it. He located a girl who 
had worked for Molineaux in rooms above his 
chemical laboratory in Newark. 

She stated that she had seen such paper on 
Molineaux's desk, and had taken a few sheets 
for herself. At Carey's request she produced 
the paper. He now had his evidence, linking 
Molineaux with both murders. Molineaux had 
murdered Barnet because of his love for 
Blanch Chesbro. He had attempted to kill 
Cornish for mere spite. 

Carey called handwriting experts in. He had 
Molineaux write some samples, and though 
there was an attempt on Molineaux's part to 
disguise the capitals, the writing was proved 
to be the same as that on the embossed crescent 
paper and on the paper around the blue bottle 
sent to Cornish. 

Molineaux even betrayed himself by mis- 
spelling the word "forty" twice. Once on the 
letter that Carey had found, in which he 
spelled it "fourty," and again in a sample he 
wrote for the police. 

Even such a cunning killer as Molineaux 
couldn't escape the eagle eye of Inspector 
Carey. With the evidence Carey had collected 
so patiently, a jury convicted Molineaux of 
first-degree murder and he was sent to Sing 
Sing's death house. 




WHIZ SETS THE DIALS OF HIS FuTUROSCOPF. 
TO TAKE HIM TO A SMALL AMERICAN TOWN 
IN THE YEAR HHOO, AND F INDS'- - - 




WHAT ARE 
THESE PEOPL 
FLEEING 
FROM, SIR ? 



FROM THE RAIN OF 
COMETS THAT HAVE 
BEEN FALLING ON THE 
CITY. NO ONE CAN LIVE 
THERE ANY MORE. THE 
WHOLE CITY IS BEING 
DESTROYED 




WHIZ EXPLAINS HIS 
PRESENCE, THEN-- 



AT THAT, WHIZ SETS HIS 
DIALS TO TAKE HIM TO 
FANTASA, AND --- 



HERE 1 AH IN THE PRINCIPAL 
CITY OF FANTASA. SOUNDS 
LIKE SOME KIND OF 
EXCITEMENT GOING ON 
DOWN ON THE STREET 




THAT'S ALL RIGHT 
WITH ME, HE IS 
THE MAN I CAME 
UP HERE TO 
SEE 




YOU ARE AN 
EARTH- MAN 
HOW DARE. 
YOU COME 

TO 
FANTASA ? 



Something 
up here is 

CAUSING A 
RAIN OF 

comets to 

FALL ON THE 
EARTH. IT 
MUST BE 
STOPPED 




THE RAIN OF COMETS ■ 
SHALL NOT BE STOPPED ■ 
UNTIL ALL EARTH -PEOPLE 
ARE KILLED/ THE PEOPLE 
OF THE EARTH ARE MY 

enemies, and You, Young 

MAN, FOR DISTURBING 
GORANO ON HIS WEDDING 
DAY, SHALL BE KILLED.' 
THROW HIM 

INTOT 

DUNGEON 



WAIT/ THIS IS UNJUST - 
UNFAIR. LET ME TELL 
YOU HOW THE PEOPLE OF' 

THE EARTH ARE SUFFER 
-ING FROM 

THE COMET-W<i. ekU ~ r 

ST0RM — ^ SILENCE! 



DESPERATELY, WHIZ REACHES 
FORTHE DIAL OF HIS 
FUTUROSCOPE , BUT BEFORE 
HE CAN REACH IT — 



'HES REACHING FOR THAT 
STRANGE MACHINE 
t MUST BE SOME KIN 
WEAPON" 






A FEW MINUTES LATER 
WHIZ RECOVERS AND SEES 
HIS DUMGEGN CO MPANJQN 



HELLO 

THERE. 

WHAT 
HAVETHEYl 
GOT You 
IN HERE 

FOR? 



I AM MOLLA, 
THE REAL RULER 
OF FANTASA. 
THAT VILLAIN, 
GORANO, THREW 
ME INTO THIS 
DUNGEON AND 
TOLD THE 
PUBLIC I WAS 
DEAD 




AFTER THE CEREMONY, 
THE CROWD LEAVES -- 



AS 



NOW THAT GRACIA IS MY WIFE 
THERE IS NO LONGER NEED 
TO KEEP HER FATHER, MOLLA, 

ALIVE. GOKILLHIM 
AND OUR PRISONER 

FROM THE EARTH, ^ y ES 



ONE SHOT FROM 
[THIS RAY GUM 





ATTENTION, 
PRISONERS 
OF GORANO.' 
YOU ARE 
ABOUT TO 
DIE ' 





JUST AS THE- AXE 15 ABOUT TO STRIKE, 
WHIZ WHIRLS. HIS FINGERS FLY TO 
THE DIAL OF THE FUTUROSCOPE 






(DOWN 
WITH 
GORANOl 



HE 15 A LIAR 

AND A 
PRETENDER- - 
WE WANT 
MOLL A/ . 



CALL OFF THE 
PEOPLE, MOLLAjfj 
OR Your 
DAUGHTER 
DIES/ rm.tftof 




WITH THE AID OF HIS MACHINE, WHIZ 
LANDS NEXT TO; CRANIO, AMD -- .,,, 



come, grac1a. the 
futuroscope will j back 
take us back up 
Your father 




WITH A TWIST OF THE DIAL 
THE FUTUROSCOPE CARRIES 

WHIZ. AND GRACIA BACK 

TO MOLLA 



THE PEOPLE 
HAVE WON. 

GORANO IS 
DONE FOR. 

YOU HAVE 
SAVED US, 

WHIZ WILSON 



NOW IF YOU 
WILL STOP 
THE HAIL OF 

COMETS 
FALLING ON 
THE EARTH , 
MY MISSION 
WILL BE 
DONE 



' ILL BE GLAD TO. THAT 
WAS GORANO'S IDEA, HE 
HAD OUR LABORATORIES 
SET UP A DISTURBANCE 
OUT IN SPACE. IT WILL 
BE EASY ENOUGH 
TO STOP 





ANOTHER FANTASTIC 
WHIZ WILSON ADVENTURE 
IN THE NEXT NUMBER 




MAGNO AND DAVEY! VULCAN! 
LIGHTNING! THE RAVEN! These 
are the favorite comic characters of 
millions of American boys and girls. 
Now — for the first time — these 
favorites of Lightning Comics and 
Super-Mystery Comics are combined 
info one big smashing magazine! 
Watch for this swell book 

4 FAVORITES 



With Magno and Dovey leading the 
patriotic parade, the features of SUPER- 
MYSTERY COMICS are marching their 
way into the hearts of millions. You, too, 
will like MAGNO and DAVEY as they fight 
the Clown, ■ And THE BLACK SPIDER, 
VULCAN. BUCKSKIN, and all the rest of 
the ali-star cast will thrill you with all-out 
adventures. 

Run to your dealer and buy 

SUPER-MYSTERY COMICS 



•••••••••••••••• 
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* 
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• 

• 
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^KT picture! "WINGS OF AMERICA" together will, 
the Giaijt Camera COMICSCOPE projector. Every- 

• thing else included— COMICSCOPE— tube and lens. 
Act immediately, send the coupon and you will get 
your pictures and COMICSCOPE quickly! 

*•••••• 



E«, 11' 9. Pat. Offl- 

SCREEN YOUR FAVORITE 
COMICS IN FULL COLOR! 

HOW TO GET YOUR "WINGS OF AMERICA" 

ABSOLUTELY FREE!! 



By simply 


cum 


tig out the c 


oiipon 


:,r inakin 


R . fac. 


simile of it 


mail 


it together i 


with twerTty-five 


cents in 


coin, plus 


ihr 


ee-cent stamp for ha 


ndling a 


rid ship 


ping, and 


you 


will receive 


absolu 


ely free 


twenty 



MAIL TODAY- DONT DELAY* 



COMICSCOPE CO. OF AMERICA 

Dcpl. WW, 225 West 57th Street, N«w York, N. V. 

flease rush me at once the twenty pictures of the Official U. S. Army 
and Navy Planes "Wings pf America" absolutely free, and one COMIC- 
SCOPE camera proicctoi , for which I encluse twenty-five cents in coin,, 
plus a three-cent stamp for handling and shipping. 



